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tht tifflorie^King Lear, 

What is the matter fir? • t , t rt 

“ Lear He tell thee, life and dcath'.I am afliam’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my manhood thus, that thefe hot wares that 
Leake from me perforce.fiiould make the worlt blafts and fogs 
vponthcvntented woimdingsofafatherscurffe, pierce euery 
fence about the old foncUeyes, beweepethis caufe againc,ile 
pluck you out 3 & you caft with the waters that you make to tem- 
Lr day, yea, i’ft come to this ? yet'haue I left a daughter. whom 

Lmfurciskind and comfortable, when ftieefhall hears this of 
thee.withhernailcslhee’l fleathy woluifh vifage, thou (halt 

find that ile refume the fnape, which thou doft thmke I haue caft 
off for cuer.thou ftialtl warrant thee. 

DoeyoumarkethatmyLord? 

I cannot bee fo partiall Gtnortll to the great louc I 

gon. Come fir no more, you, more knauc then foolc, after 

^/dX^Nunckle2:Mr,NunckleZe4r. tary and take 
with a fox when one has caught her, and fuch a daughter 
fure to the {laughter, if my cap would buy a halter, fo t 

followes after. j _ 

Go». WhatOAr4W,ho. HercMadam,^ 

gon. What haue you writ this letter to my lilter. 

^en. Take you fome company, and awaytohorfc, 
her full ofmyparticular feares, 
yourowne.as may compaft it more.getyou 

Lrnenowmyl!ord,thismilkiegentlenesandcom^^^^^^ 

thoughi diftikenot, yet vnder paiffony are much «norcattaskt 
for wWofwifedome,thenpraifefor harmful! imldne . 

BHke. Howfarreyour eyes may pearcc I cannot tell, Itnuin^, 

to better ought, we marrewhats well. pxeu»t 

Gen. Nay then. Dakf. Well,w'ell,thceuent, 

Enter Le^r^ • . 

Leaf. Goeyoubefore to with thefc 
my daughter no further with any thing you k«ow. th 
from her demand out ofthe letter, if your diligcn 
die,UliaUbetherebeforeyou. 


The Htji 'tie of KmgLear. 

Iwillnotflecpe my Lord, till I haue deliuered your 

‘ Exit 

^ * If a mans braines where in his heelcs, wert not in dan- 

*fkibes‘. Lear. I boy. . 

^foole. Then I prethe be mery,thy wit (hal ncrc gocflipfliod. 

S-iakfec thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
thou<^h Ihces as like this,as a crab is like an apple,yer I con, what 
^ el 

^SVwhyvvhatcanllthoutcllmyboy? 

Teole. Shed taft as like this,, as a crab doth to a crab, thou 
canftnot tell why ones nofe ftande in the middle of his race ? 

^'hy,to keep his eyes on either fide’s nofe, that what 
a man cannot fmell out, a may fpie into. 

I did her wrong. , . „ , xt 

Teele. Canll tell how an Oyftcr makes hisflidl. Ze«r. No. 

Toole. NorIncither,butIcantellwhy afnaylehas-hetilc. 

Lett. Why f . . . , 

Toole. Why, to put his head m . not to giuc it away to his 

daughter,andlcauehishorncs without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kind a father j be my horles 

rcadie * 

Toole. Thy AfTes arc gone about them i thereafonwhy the 
feuen ftarres are no more then feuen, is a prettie reafon. 

Lear. Becaufc they are not eight. 

Teelt. Yesthouw'ouldftmakeagoodfoolc. 

Lear. To tak’tagaine perforce, Monfter, ingratitude! 

Fool. IfthouwertmyfboleNuncklCjid’chauethccbcatc ror 

being old before thy time, 

Lear. How'Sthatl , , i jn. 

Toole. Thoufhouldftncthauebccneold, before thouhadff 

beenewife. 

Lear. O let me not be mad fweet heauenll would not be mad, 
keepe me in temper,! would not be mad, are the horfes readic 5 
Seruatn. Readiemy Lord. Lear. Come boy. Exit, 
Toole. Slice that is maidc now, and laughs at my departure, 
Shallnotbeamaide long, except things be cut Ihortci-. Exit 
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